
Poems* 

Be not felfe-wild for thou art much too faire , 

To be deaths conqueft and make wormes thine helre* 


An invitation to Marriage* 

H^VGck to heare,why hear’ft thou mufick fadly, 
Sweets with fwei ts waire not, joy delights in joy * 
Why lov ft thou that which thou receavft not gladly.. 
Or el fe receiv’d with pleafure thine an noy ? 

If the true concord of well tuned founds, 

By unions married do offend thine eare. 

They do but fweetly chide thee, who confounds 
In finglenefle the parts that thoufhould ft beare : 
Marke how cne firing fweet husband to another, - 
Strikes each in each by mutuall ordering 5 
Rcfembiing fier, and child, and happy mother, 

Who all inone,onep!cafingnotc doling: 

Whofe fpecchleffe fong being many deeming one* 
Sings this to thee thou (ingle wilt prove no m. 

It isforfeareto wet a widdoweseye 
That thou confum’ft thy felfe in Gnglelifc ? 

Ahtif thou ifi'ulefle fhalt hap to die, 

Theworld will waile thee like a makdefie wife. 

The world will be thy widdow and ftill weepe, 
That.thou no forme of thee haft left behind* 

W hen every privat widdow well may keepe. 

By childrens eyes, her husbands lhape in mindes 
Tooke what an unthrifr in the world doth fpend 
Shifts but hisplace, for ftill the world enjoyes it 



Teems* 

But beauties mfte hath in the world an end* 

And kept anus’ d the ufer fo deft royes it : 

No love toward others in that bofome fits 
l That on himfelfe fuch murdrous fhame commits, 
for lhame deny that thou bear’ft love to any 
Who for thy felfe art fo improvident 
Grant if tliou wilt, thou art belov’d of many. 

But that thou none lov’ft is tnoft evident : 
for thou art fo poffeft with murdrous hate. 

That gainft thy felfe chdu ftickft not to confpire, 

Seeking that bcautious roofe to ruinate 
Which to repifre fhould be thy chiefe defire : 

Ochangethy thought, that t may change my minde* 

Shall hate be fairer log’d then gentle love ? 

Be as thv prefence is gracious and kind. 

Or to thy felfe at Ieaft kind hearted prove* 

Make thee another felfe for love of me. 

That beaiuie ftill may live in thine or thee. 

As fad as thou lhalt wane fo faft thou grovv’ft. 

In one of chine, from that which thou departed. 

And that frefh blood which yoftgly thou bcftow’ft. 

Thou maift call thiiie,when thou from youth converted:, 
Hertin lives wifedome^eautic, and incrcafe. 

Without this folly, age, and cold decay, 

If all were minded fo, the times Ihould ceafe. 

And thrcefcore yeares would make the wotld away : 

Lee tfofe whom nature hath not made for ftore, 

Harfh featurefefle^nd rude,barrenly periih, 

Lookc whom flic beft indow’d^fhc gave the more; 

Wl ich bountious gift thou jQiculdft in Bountie cherrifii ? 
She carv’d thee for her fealej and ment thereby. 

Thou fhouldft print mere, not let tha^coppy die. 
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